§i

Q—H—H-’—O-’—*QH—Q—QQOQQQQ—OO.’—Q—’—

OREGON FLAKE FOOD CO.

Muanufacturers of

CORN FLAKE BREAKFAST FOOD
AND CEREAL COFFEE

ST. JOHNS, OREGON

located on Wock 2, Northern

A home institution—Factory :
Hill acreage, in course of coustruction Will have new
machinery installed within two weeks.  Watch this institution
grow. Apply o

D. L. PAGL,

President
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Keep Bright and You
WILL KEEP BUSY

Fleetric 1, u.,ht is the magnet that draws trade.  The
bright store is the “"hypnotic eye’® of business.  People can
no more resist the attraction ol a brilliant, Electrically lighted
store than they can resist the clarion call of a brass hand,

Is your competitor with the Electrically illuminated show
windows, bright interior and sparkling Blectrie Sign  getting
an advantage over you?  The moth never flutters around the
uitlighted candle! Up-toedate stores nowndays consider
shop-window lghting a necessity wheth r they remain open
after dark or not Competition forces modern methods,

A show window brilliantly
light will make many a sale “the night before.” Electric
light compels attention, makes cany the exumination of your
display, shows goods in detail ond fabrics in their true colors,

laminated with  Eleetrie

And don’t negleet the BElectrie Sign It is soliciting
omorrow’ s’ business every moment it is lghted—=burming
your name in the public mind It % o solicitor that never
becomes  weary Hevet s work costs  hittle

Call Telephones:  Main 6688, A 1675 for Information.

Portland Hailway_ﬁg-li and Power Co.

FIRST AND ALDER STREETS PORTLAND OREGON

Whitwq(_)(_l_ Court!

200 acre tract epposite St. Johns
ONLY 4 MILES TO PORTLAND

$7 30 ]||.|||.t an one lot with an mvestment of *"'-‘ "
four months s one of the results obtained on

o], investigate at onece if
yvou are looking o o this Kind Noee homes and
Intle aere tracts can yet e had very cheap amd on casy pay

ments il desined V FOUNTAIN of pure solt spring water
adorns our platied property an i is now avatluble to any part
by strong gruvity pressure at sominal cost 'he use of this
waler will lengthen your lifte ten years.  Streets being i

}llll\'n.'l, |ll.|l.|i|||'l,: -ihl'.l'l\ cotmmenced, fall view of the bean
tiful Willumette,  See us quick belore another rise in prices

Iothis sound
wriniethiing

this property

R. SHEPARD & CO. and H. G. OGDEN,
AGERTS, 51, Jouns, ORKGON

THE

PENINSULA BANK

St. Johns, Oregon.
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Surplos §. 5000, 000

Interest paid on suvings deposits
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COUCH & CO.

DEALERS IN

Cured Meats
Canngd Goods
Cigars and Tobacco
Fresh Fruits
And Vegetables

Staple amd Fancy
Grocerics
Iy Gods
Boots und Shoes
Flour and Fesld

In fact everything desived in a general store.
COME AND SEE US

Phone Union 4obo. 2006-208 Philadelphia Street.

%0070 0% 070 0% 0% 04 0% 1074 0% 0% 0% 0% 0 %0 0% 0%

St. Johng Lumber Co.

Has all kinds of lumber, kilu died and otherwise,
Also slab womd. Timbers of all sizes cut to order,

Get your winter's wood now and save trouble.

| was concluded it was the pleasure of M. de Chatesurien to

| nine day, pinked him carefully through the right shoulder,

Monsieur Beaucaire
By Booth Tarkington

An Interesting Serial Story, a Portion of Which will be Pub-
lished in the Review Until Completed.

(Continued from last week)

CHAPTER IIL

WAS well agreed by the fashion of Bath that M. le
Due de Chateaurien was & person of sensibility and
haut ton, that his retinue and equipage surpassed in
elegance, that his person was exquisite, his manner
engaging. In the company of gentlemen his ease
was slightly tinged with graciousness (his single
equal in Bath being his grace of Winterset), but it

was remarked that when he bowed over a lady’s hand his air bespoke

only a gay and tender reverence,

He was the idol of the dowagers within a week after his appear-
ance. Matrons warmed to him. Young belles looked sweetly on him,
while the gentlemen were won to admiration or envy. He was of
prodigions wealth. Old Mr. Bicksit, who dared not, for his fame's
sake, fail to have seen all things, had visited Chateaurien under the
present duke’s father and deseanted to the curious upon its grandeurs.
The young noble had one fault, He was so poor a gambler. He
eared nothing for the hazards of a die or the turn®of a card. Gayly
admitting that he had been born with no spirit of adventure in him,
he was sure, he deelared, that he failed of much happiness by his lack
of taste in such matters,

But e was not long wanting the occasion to prove his taste in the
matter of handling a weapon. A certain led-eaptain, Rohrer by name,
notorious, among other things, for bearing a dexterous and blood-
thirsty blade, came to Bath post hasto one night and jostled heartily
ngainst him in the pump room on the following morning. M. de Cha-
tenurien bowed and turned aside without offense, eontinuing a conver-
gntion with some gentlemen noar by, Captain Rohrer jostled against
him n seeond time. M. de Chateaurien looked him in the eye and
npologized pleasantly for being so much in the way. Thereupon
Rohrer procured an introduction to him and made some observations
derogntory to the valor and virtue of the French,

There was curront u curious picce of gossip of the French court:
A prince of the blood royal, grandson of the late regent and second
in the line of suecossion to the throne of France, had rebelled againat
the muthority of Louis XV., who had commanded him to marry the
Princesa Ienrietta, cousin to both of them. The princess was re-
ported to be openly devoted to the cousin who refused to accept her
hand at the bidding of the king, and, as rumor ran, the prince's ca-
price eleeted in preference the discipline of Vincennes, to which re-
tiroment the furious king had consigned him. The story was the
wtaple gossip of all polite Europe, and Captain Rohrer, having in his
mind a purpose to make use of it in leading up to a statement that
should be general to the damage of all Frenchwomen and which a
Frenchman might not pass over as he might a jog of the elbow, re-
peated it with garbled truths to make a scundal of & story which bore
nono on & plain relation,

He did not reach his deduction. M. de Chatesurien, breaking into
his narrative, addressed him very quietly. “Monsieur,” he said,
“none but swine deny the nobleness of that good and gentle lady,
Mlle. la Princcsse do Bourbon-Conti.  Every Frenchman know’ that
her eonsin is a bad rebel and ingrate, who had only honor and rispec’
for her, but was so willful he could not let even the king say, ‘You
shall marry here, you shall marry there! My frien's,” the young
man turned to the others, “may 1 ask vou to elose roun’ in a cirele for
one moment § It is elearly shown that the Duke of Orleans is a scurvy
follow, but not"—he wheeled about and touched Captain Rohrer on
the brow with the back of his gloved hand—"but not so scurvy as
thou, thon swine of the gutter "

Two hours luter, with perfeet easo, he ran Captain Robrer through
the left shoulder, after which he sent a basket of red roses to the
Duke of Winterset. In a few days he had another captain to fight.
This was a ruffling buck who had the astounding indiseretion to pro-
elaim M. do Chnteaurion an imposter, There was no Chateaurien, be
The Frenchman laughed in his face and, at twilight of the
It was
not that he eould not put aside the insult to himself, be declared to
Mr. Molynoux, his second, and the fow witnesses, as he handed his
wat sword te his lackey—one of his station could not be insulted by a
doubt of that station—but he fought in the quarrel of his friend Win-
terset.  This rascal had asserted that M. le Due had introduced an
imposter,  Could he overlook the insult to a friend, one to whom he
owed his kind reception in Bath!  Then, bending over his fallen ad-
vorsary, he whispered, “Naughty man, tell your master find some
betcor quarrel for the nex' he sen’ ugaing’ me,”

The conduct of M. de Chateaurien was pronounced admirable,

Thore wus no surprise when the young forcigner fell naturally
into the long train of followers of the beautiful l‘d” nl?’ Carlisle
nor was there great astonishment that he should obtain marked favor
in hor eves, shown so plainly that my Lord Townbrake, Sir Hugh
Guilford and the rich Squire Bantison, all of whom had followed her

swWare,

| thvough three seasons, swore with rage, and his grace of Winterset

stalked from her aunt’s house with black brows.

Meeting the duke there on the evening after his second encounter,
de Chateaurien smiled upon him brilliantly, “It was badly done, ob,
# badly I" he whispered. “Can you afford to have me strip’ of my
mask by any but yourself {  You, who introduce’ mel They will say
thers is some bad seandal that I could foree you to be my godfather,
You mus' got the courage yourself."”

“1 told you a rose bad a short life,” was the answer.

“Ob, those roses! 'Tis the very greates’ rizzon to gather each
day a fresh one.” He took a red bud from his breast for an instant
ad touched it to his lipa

“M. de Chatoaurien!" It was Lady Mary’s voice. She stood at o
tablo where a vacant placo had been left beside her, “M. de Chatean-
rism, we bhave been waiting very long for you.”

The duke saw the look she did not know she gave the Frenchman,
and he lost countenance for a moment,

“We approach a climax, eh, monsieur I” said M, de Chateaurien.

CHAPTER 1IV.

HERE fell a clear September night, when the moen
was radiant over town and country, over cobbled
streets and winding roads.  From the flelds the
wists rose slowly, and the air was mild and fragrant,
while distances were white and full of mystery. All
of Bath that pretended to fashion or condition wss
present that evening at a fete at the houss of &

country geutleman of the neighborhood. When the junket

e

of the escort of Lady Mary's carriage for the return. As they took

the road Big Hugh Guilford and Mr. Bantison, engaging in indistinet
but vigorous remonstrance with Mr. Molyneux over some matter, fell
fifty or more paces behind, where they continued to ride, keeping up
their argument. Half a dozen other gallants rode in advance, mut-
tering among themselves, or attended laxly upon Lady Mary’s aunt
on the other side of the coach, while the happy Frenchman was per-
mitted to ride close to that adorable window which framed the fairest
face in England.

Ho sang for her a little French song, a song of the voyageur who
dreamed of home. The lady, listening, looking up at the bright moon,
felt a warm drop upon her cheek, and he saw the tears sparkling upon
her lashes.

“Mademoiselle,” he whispered then, “I, too, have been a wan-
derer, but my dreams were not of France; no, I do not dream of that
home, of that dear ecountry, It is of a dearer country, a dream coun-
try—a country of gold and snow,” he cried softly, looking at her
white brow and the fair, lightly powdered hair above it. “Gold and
snow and the blue sky of a lady’s eyes!”

“T had thought the ladies of ¥rance were dark, sir.”

“Cruel! It is that she will not understan’'! Have I speak of the
Iadies of France! No, no, no! It is of the faires’ country—yes, "tis
a province of heaven, mademoiselle. Do I not renounce my alle
giance to France? Oh, yes! I am subjec’—no, content to be slave—
in the lan’ of the blue sky, the gold and the snow.”

“A very pretty figure,” answered Lady Mary, her eyes downeast.
“But does it not hint a notable experience in the making of such
speeches I”’

“Tormentress! No. It prove’ only the inspiration it is to know

"

“We English ladies hear pfenty of the like, sir, and we even grow
brilliant enough to detect the assurance that lies beneath the cour-
tesies of our own gallanta.”

“Merei! I should believe so!” ejaculated M. de Chateaurien, but
he smothered the words upon his lips.

Her eyes were not lifted. She went on: “We come, in time, to
believe that true feeling comes faltering forth, not glibly; that
smoothness betokens the adept in the art, sir, rather than your true—
your true”-— Bhe was herself faltering; more, blushing deeply and
balting to a full stop in terror of a word. Thero was a silence.

“Your—truo—Ilover,” he said huskily, When he had said that
word both trembled. Bhe turned half away into the darkness of the
coach.

“I know what make' you to doubt me,” he said, faltering himself,
though it was not his art that prompted him. “They have tol' you
the French do nothing al-ways but make love, is it not sol Yes, you
think I am like that. You think I am like that now!”

She made no sign.

“I suppose,” he sighed, “I am unriz'nable.
mow not so col'—for jus' me.”

She did not answer.

“Tura to me,” he said.

The fragrance of the fields came to them, and from the distance
the faint, elear note of a hunting horn.

“Tura to me.”

The lovely head was bent very low. Her little gloved hand lay
upon the narrow window ledge. He laid his own gently upon it. The
two hands were shaking like twin leaves in the breeze. Hors was not
drawn away. After a pause, neither knew how long, he felt the
warm fingers turn and clasp themselves tremulously about his own.
At last she looked up bravely and met his eyes. The horn was wound
again—nearer.

“All the cold was gone from the snows—long ago,” she said.

“My beautiful!” he whispered. It was all he could say. ‘“‘My
beautifulI” But she clutched his arm, startled.

“"Ware the road!” A wild halloo sounded ahead. The horn

I would have the

wound loudly. “'Ware the road!” There sprang up out of the night |
a flying thunder of hoof beats. The gentlemen riding idly in front of |

the coach scattered to the hedge sides, and, with drawn swords flash-

ing in the moon, a party of horsemen charged down the highway, their '

cries blasting the night.

“Barber! Kill the barber!” they screamed.
barber !"

Beaucaire had but time to draw his sword when they were upon
him.

“A moi!” his voice rang out clearly as he rose in his stirrups.
“A moi, Francois, Louis, Berquin! A moi, Francois!"

The cavaliers came straight at him. e parried the thrust of the
first, but the shock of collision hurled his horse against the side of the
coach. '

“Sacred swine!” he eried bitterly. “To endanger a lady, to make
this brawl in a lady's presenco! Drive on!” he shouted.

“No!" eried Lady Mary.

The Frenchman’s assailants were masked, but they were not high-
waymen. “Barber! Barber!” they shouted hoarsely and closed in
on him in a circle.

“Sec how he use' his steel!” laughed M. Beaucaire, as bis point
passed through a tawdry waistcoat. For s moment he cut through the
ring and cleared a space about him, and Iady Mary saw his face shin-
ing in the moonlight. “Canaille " he hissed as bis horse sank beneath
him, and, though guarding his head from the rain of blows from
above, he managed to drag headlong from his saddle the man who had
bamstrung the poor brute. The fellow came suddenly to the ground
and lay there.

“Is it not a compliment,” said a heavy voice, “to bring six large
men to subdue monsieur I”

“Oh, you are there, my frien’|
I think. Ha, bha!”

The Frenchman's play with his weapon was a revelation of skiii,
the more extraordinary as he held in his hand only a light dress sword,
But the ring closed about him, and his keen defense could not avasi
bim for more than & few moments, Lady Mary's outriders, the gus
lants of her escort, rode up close to the coach and encircled it, not in-
terfering.

“Sir Hugh Guilford!” eried Lady Mary wildly, “if you will not
belp him, give me your sword!” BShe would have leaped to tha
ground, but Sir Hugh held the door,

“Sit quiet, madam,” he said to her. Mtothemnh‘
“Drive oa.” |
{Continued next week)

“Barber! Kill the

In the rear—a little in the rear,

EDMONDSON CO.,
Plumbing and Tinning

Phoune East 6311
203 Jersey Street }

St. Johns, Ore.

|AN OFFICIAL DIRECTORV

S. H. GREENE
Attorney-al-Law.
Office: Room ¢, Breeden Build-

Titgg, corner Third and Washin
streets, Portland, and Room 25, Hol-
brook Hlock, St. Johns,

I'hum t‘uclﬁcnqﬁ Ruidence St. Johns

HENRY E. COLLIER
| Lawyer.

! Rooms in the Holbrook building.
St. Johns, Oregon,

B. F. BELIEU
Contractor and Builder
Enst 51 Johns,

Plans and estimates given,

Joseph McChesney, M. D.

PHYSICIAN AND
SURGEON

| Day and Night Office in McChesney Block
i'hn Woodlawn 478
51' JOHNS, = =« OREGON

DR. L. G. HOLLAND,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

Residence: 4.‘5 Willinms Ave,
Phone Hast 636 Office: Hol-
brook Brick B ork rooms 3 and 4
Phone East 1689

St. Johus, Oregon
Dr -W. E. HARTEL,
DENTIST
Crown and Bridge Work a
Specinlty

Rooms 1 and 2, Holbrook Block, St, Johns

Dr. MARY MacLACHLAN

Physiclan  and Surgeon.

Office in Holbrook's Block,
Residence, 215 Hayes street,
Phone Scott 5995

DR. W. W. LOONEY

PHYSICIAN AND SUROEON

Holbrook building, St. Jehns, Oregon

'OSCAR DeVAUL, M. D

| Office hours, 510 148, m., 110§ p. m.
Office Fhoe, Sootl 1104,

| Residence Phone. Union Sy,
Office in University Park Drug Store,

(oodrich & Goodrich,
ARCHITECTS
Full Professional Services Five Per Cent,

Saint Johns and Portland, Ore,

N. A. GEE
House Mover and Repalrer

Houses moved, raised and  re-
|ml Odid jobs of all kinds,
rompt uzr\lu. reasonable charges.

lunhoe and Catlin streets, Phone

Woodlawn g6,

Orqon

Saint Johus . . -

| LAUREL LODGE

| NO. I“ I 0. o- Ft
§1. JOHNS, OREGON

‘ Meets each Monday evening in Odd

Fellows hall, at 8:00, Visitors welcomed

F, K. Foote, N. G.
K. B, Holeomb, Secretary.

J. R. WEIMER

‘Transfer and Storage

Your Patronage Soliclted
105 Hast Burlington street, St Johns.

Bon Ton Barber Shop

MAansriNLD & KAMMLRIN,

First class work and clean hot towels for
patrons, Hair cutting &

falty.
Agents for \\Pc Coast Laundry.
Jersey street 8t, Johns

St. Johns Dancing School.

Every Thursday evening in M, W, A,
Hall, Any one desiring to learn the art
of dancing should take advantage of this
op munily at once. Manager, James
P. Nelson; instructors, Miss Hulda Nel.
son, Miss Ora Maccabee and Miss Meade
Connor,

E. C. MONNICH
PAPER HANGING

AND PAINTING
Estimates Furnished

|oo9 Mounteith St.  St. Johns, Or.

P. M. HART, Photographer
HoLsrook Brock, St. Jouns
All kinds of Portrait work, copying

enlarging, etc
Smnp pictures a Specialty

E. D. WALKER

AL. Hazrris' OLD STAND
Fine line of ﬁus. tobaccos, can-
dies, nuts, fr fruits,

Foorsall HEADQUARTERS

J. H. BLACK ANDY KERR

BLACK & KERR

!lo.aChI-p lllﬂllml.-.
No. m‘ leaves
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